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4.0 The Tragedy of Othello 

mailers heere’s money tor you, and die Generali fo likes your mi|. 
fique , that bee defires you of all loues , co make no more noyfc 

With it. 

Boy, W ell fir,' we will nor. 

Clo. If you liauc any mufique that may not bee heard, to’t 
againe, but as theyfaay, to heare mufique , the Generali does not 
greatly care. 

Bey. We ha- none fuch fir. 

Clo. Then put your pipes in your bag, for Lie away; goc, va. 
tii fir away. 

Caf. Doefi thou hearc my hotreft friend? 

Clo. No,T heare not your honed friend, I hcare you. 

Caf. Prccthee kcepe vp thy quillets, there’s a poore pccce of 
gold for thee: iftheGentlewomanthat attends the Ccneralswife 
be ftirringjtcll her there’s one Cafsio, c ntreates her alittlc fauour of 
fpcech — - wilt thou doc this ? 

Clo. She is fiirring fir,iflhe willHirre hither,! (lull feeme to no. 
tifievntoher. Enter l&go. 

Caf. Doc good my friend: In happy time logo, 
lag. Y ou ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf Why no, the day. had broke before wc parted .* 

Ilia made bold I ago, to find in to your wife-- my liiuetohcr. 
Is, that fire will to vertuous Defdemona ,. 

Procure me fomc accede. 

lag. rlefendhcrtoyouprefently, 

And lie deusfe a n.eane co draw the Moorc_ 

Out of the way,that your ccnuerfc and bufinefle. 

May be more free. Exit. 

Caf I humbly thanke ypu-for it : I ncucr knew. 

AElorcntine more kinde.aixi honed;. 

Enter Emilia. 

Em, Good morrow good' Leiutenant, I amfcriy 
For your difpleafure,but ail will foone be well, 

Tihe Generali and his wife arc talking of ir, . : 

And lire fpeakes for you lloutly : the Moore replies, 

That heyou hurt is of great fame in Qy pres, 

And great a {fairy, and that i n whokfome.Yvifcdome, ^ 
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Hemiphtnotbut refufe you.- butheproteds he loues you, 
And needes no other iuitor but his likings. 

To take the fafeft occafion by the front. 

To bring you inagaine. 

Caf Y et I bcleech you. 

If you thinkc fit, or that it may be done, 

Giue me aduantage offomc briefe difeourfe 
With Defilement t alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (hall haue time. 

To fpcake your bofome freely. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Othello,Tago,W other Gentlemen . 

Oth. Thefc letters giuc I ago, to the Pilate, 

And by him, doc my duties to the State; 

That done, I will be walking on the workes, 

Repairc there to me. 

Jag. Well my good Lord, Tic do’t. 

Oth. This fortification Gentlemen, (hall wc feet? 

Gent. Wc waitc vpon your Lordfhip. 

Exeunt . 

£»/«■ Defdemona, Caflio ^w^Emillia. 

Def Be thou afiur’d good Cafsio , I will doc 
All my abilities in thy behalfe. 

Em. Good Madam do, 1 know it grieues my husband. 
As if the cafe were his. 

Defd. O that’s 3 n honed fellow: - do not doubr Cafsio , 
ButI will haue rriy Lord and you ?gaine, • 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf Bcwrious Madame, 

What euer fhali become of Michael Cafsio , 

Hee’s neuer any thing but your true feruant. 

Defd. O fir,I thanke you, you doeloucmy Lord : 

You haue knowne him long, and be you well affur’d. 

He (hall in drangeft,ftand no farther off. 

Then in a politique difiance, 
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